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attack; accordingly he agreed to a council, and the
army went into camp for the night on an oak-
covered knoll about a mile northwest of the village.
No entrenchments wrere thrown up, but the troops
were arranged in a triangle to conform to the con-
tour of the hill, and a hundred sentinels under
experienced officers were stationed around the
camp-fires. The night was cold, and rain fell at
intervals, although at times the moon shone
brightly through the flying clouds.

The Governor was well aware of the proneness
of the Indians to early morning attacks, so that
about four o'clock on the 7th of November he rose
to call the men to parade. He had barely pulled
on his boots when the forest stillness was broken
by the crack of a rifle at the farthest angle of the
camp, and instantly the Indian yell, followed by
a fusillade, told that a general attack had begun.
Before the militiamen could emerge in force from
their tents, the sentinel line was broken and the
red warriors were pouring into the enclosure. Des-
perate fighting ensued, and when time for reloading
failed, it was rifle butt and bayonet against toma-
hawk and scalping knife in hand-to-hand combat.
For two hours the battle raged in the darkness, and
only when daylight came were the troops .able to